
THE EDITORS WRITE: 

"What's happened to 'Blue Bolt, The American?" That's what one of our readers asked, 
and that's what we want to know too. _ 

This comic book was called BLUE BOLT to bear the name of its most popular character. 
Now "Blue Bolt" no longer rates even third in popularity among our readers. We'd like to know 
why, and you can help us. 

How do you like "Blue Bolt, The American"? Would you like him changed in some particu- 
lar manner? Aren't his adventures exciting enough? Would you prefer him to be a detective? Or 
would you rather he had more super-human powers? 

All our heroes should be tops. We feel we're letting you down if they aren't. 

Think about this, Be our doctor. What's your remedy for Blue Bolt and Snap? 
. . Cordially yours, 

THE EDITORS 



Dear Editors: 

I have just finished reading your 
January issue of BLUE BOLT comics 
and enjoyed every word of it. "Dick 
Cole*' is lops with me because he is 
a real sportsman and I am interested 
in the • kind of sports which he plays. 
'"Edison -Bell" is second because he is 
more of my type of a boy. 

"Sergeant Spook" ""is completely out. 
The things he. dog's are impossible. I 
wish you would "put an extra story of 
"Dick Cole" in the next issue. I . am 
sure many .others would like you to do 
£ the* same.. 

. .' Sincerely yours, 

- » j Gerald Dove 

^f- . ... Fieldale, Va. 
*'Jp, - * * * 

D,ear Editors: 

Phave.just discovered that the editors 
•., of?BLl"E BOLT comics also edit TAR- 
GEJxPOMICS. That is the most logical 
explanation for my refusing, to- choose 
between the two. Also, whenever I go 
to the newsstands, your' two are the 
very first .magazines I pick out. 

I also enjoy the '"Question and An- 
swers." Once when I was having exams 
in school, I was able jp answer a ques- 
tion because of your/.Tnagazine. 

The only fault I can find with these 
magazine* is that they are not published 
often enough. . 

Truly yours, 
Nuala Keary 
Indianapolis, Ind. 

* * * 
Dear Editors: 

After reading Volume 8. Number 7, 
which is the December issue, I'll give 
you my thoughts about BLUE BOLT 
comics. 



THE READERS WRITE: 

a. The cover is perfect. I wish you 
would sometimes put "Sergeant 
Spook" on the cover. 

b. "Dick Cole" has improved very 
. much. 

c. "Rick Richards" is perfect; in 
fact, it's my favorite story next 
to "Sergeant Spook." 

d.' "Edison - Bell" is a wonderful 
story, but why don't we see his 
girl friend help him with some 
invention? Or Jerry and his girl 
help to make an invention? Girls 
can invent too, can't they? 

e. "Fearless Fellers" are okay, only 
they cat too much sweet food. 
Don't they ever get decayed 
teeth? 

f. "Heathcliff the Hobo" by Art 
Hclfant is swell. 

g. "Sergeant Spook" is perfect. Per- 
fect drawings and printing. My 
favorite! 

h. I also like your short -stories, 
i. 'what happened to "Blue Bolt"? 
He used to be my favorite. Some- 
thing is missing, 
j. "Blue Bolts and Nuts" are swell, 
k. Your "Questions and Answers" 
also help us in school. 

A faithful reader, 
Peggy Joyce I-awson 
Los Angeles, Calif. 
* * * 
Dear Editors: 

I have just finished reading the Janu- 
ary issue of BLUE BOLT comics and 
I personally think it is the best comic 
on the book stands. 

I like the new way you have put your 
"Q's and A's." This keeps down a lot 
of confusion by having to turn the book 
upside down to find the A's. 



I like most, of all "Dick Cole" and 
then "Edison Bell." The rest are O.K., 
but these two are the ones I like best 
of all. 

I have never seen a comic that ex- 
presses sportsmanship between young 
people better than BLUE BOLT comics. 
1 think this is especially true in the 
story of Dick. 

I wholeheartedly thank you for pub- 
lishing such a well-organized comic book 
and I know you couldn't find a better 
comic. 

Sincerely yours, 
Lindel Martin 
Madison, III. 
- * * 
Dear Sirs: 

In my opinion BLUE BOLT is one 
of the best if not the best comic. Some 
people say they would like "Blue Bolt" 
in his .original blue costume but I like 
him just the way he is. "Dick Cole" has 
always been and probably will remain 
to be in my opinion, the most exciting, 
best drawn, comic strip in Bl.l E BOLT 
comics. "Edison Bell"' is second best 
but I don't think his inventions are very 
well planned. The "Fearless Fellers" ad- 
ventures are swell but I think the draw- 
ing could be belter. "Rick Richards" 
and "Sergeant Spook" should be left 
out completely. 

The "Readers Write" should be on 
the back cover and on the front cover. 
I have about five BLUE BOLT comics 
and of them all I like the December 
cover. Well, that about completes my 
opinion of your magazine and I think 
that other BLUE BOLT readers like 
your magazine as well as I do. 
Duane Patterson 
Utica, Pa. 



ADDRESS YOUR MAIL TO BLUE BOLT COMICS, 119 W. 19th ST., NEW YORK 11, N. Y. 
$1.00 will be sent to the writer of each letter published on this page. 
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J££5T *£ mANS " SLAM HOMBR INRARR MILITARY ACADEMY'S CRUCIAL. 
CHAMRIONSHIR BATTLE AGAINST HOLDEN MILITARY ACADEMY, HE DOES 
A BIT ORSLAMMINS ON HIS OWN .' ^^ 
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D/CK, IN THE DUSOUT BELOW, OVERHEARS, 




"JOLLY" ROGERS, THE BIG CSNTERSIEW 
GAMBLER, AMD TWO OR HIS MEN 
TAKE SEATS IN FPQVr Q= PCO. 



LOSS .' HES-WEB .' 
3 WILL LOOK UKB. 
ASAP.' 




PP3 



S SAME STARTS. DICK'S FIRST 
'RITCH CUTS THE INSIDE CORNER. 




TAKS THE 
FIELD, MEN 
TIME TO 
PL Ay BALL.' 



WIS i ME LUCK , ROD?) 

Z'LL TPV TO MAKE > 

VISITA'SUCOESS/ 




The next issue of this magazine will go on sale 



HE UMPIRE 
'CONTINUES TO 
CAUL DICK'S 
WELL-PLACED 
PITCHES "BALLS." 

WOLDBN'S 
LBAD-OPP MAN IS 
WALKED AND 
ALSO THE NEXT 
BATTER 



5 UMP PSOM 

RRO LEASES 
IS MURDER 'NS us: 

rou'RE pitching 



t'UU WAVE TO SROOVL 

'EM PISHT DOWN THE 
MIDDLE, SIMSA. EVEN, 
WHIPPLE CAN'T CALL 
THOSE PITCHES WlLD .', 




(2)iZK SRUTS THE PLATS WITH HIS 
NEXT RtTCHAND DALE JACK PUTS 
THE GOOD WOOD ON IT ' 



R^JaONS AT TOP SPEED, CENTER 
Ri ELDER BARK HAUL RULLS DOV/N 
THE LOVS RLY.'f 




f\ TRIR_E EV THE 
CUSAN-UP MAN DRIVES 
TWO RUNS OVER FOR 
HOLDEN, BUT A POP-UP 
AND A CIRCUS CAT 
BY SLIP'Ry AT (--, 

SHORTSTCS5 END 




\Ms DICK CC'/s 



PP THi 



MOUND, CCACH BRADLY 
STOPS HIM . 




Q N...Who was the founder of our national sport, baseball? 




$/AJQR RARR CC Vsg OOWfV JtfSANWHILE, ROD OVERHEARS SNATCHES 

'TSNSHUN ' 7 RROM HIS BOX . OR INTERESTING CONVERSATION FROM THE 

PBMEMBER, RAHR Waj-L. RlSHT/ l BOX JUST BBLCW HM t r 

MINAHS 

TAKE WHAT CCV1SS 
WITHOUT GRIPING.' 




A m.i. Colonel Abner Doubleday is so credited. 



AND ROO SETS AN SARRUL. .' 



DICK COLi 
AND HIS FALS 
WOULD FALL 
OVER IF THEV. 
KNEW WHO < 
WAS TIED UP 
IN A STALL IN 
THE FAPR / 




b "*0 racbs to the stwslss -an© 
'Searches the stalls, finally.. . 



SOLLV.' WHO ARE YOU? 
I'LL FEMOVS YOUR 





I'M WHIFFLE, 
THE UMPIRE.' 
, SOME 
MRP-MMMP.') ELASTEO ABUT 
THUGS VWHY 

SUJSSEO 





Q N0.2. What angel is associated with a trumpet or horn? 



' ROD CAN MGva, JOLLY 
tS MAN, FITZ, TIBS HIS ARMS 
TO HIS SICSS . THEN, . . 



JOLLV WANTE 
TO BE SUPS 
THAT HE WON 
ALL HIS BETS 
ONHOLDEN... 
AND HE'S GOT ' 
A FEW! 
TO SETTLE 

WITH MR. 

DICK COLE, 



T 



**^\ 



TS8, 



10 



WITH BOTH OP yOU GAGGED ANC 

BOUND, ViSU'LL Sl^y PUT TILL THS 
GAME'S OVER.' DON'T WSPJPTy ABOUT 
THE OUTCOME. HOLDEN CANT 
LOSS. SO LONG, 



X 



S'Ve Ci©T TQ SET 
LOOSE AND WARN 
FARR OR THEV'U 
LOSE THS 
CHAMPIONSHIP.' 
I'M SUPS I CAN'T 
GET My ARMS FREE, 

but m Ayes I CAN *■ 

DISLODGE THE EAR 
4FBT FROM MV 
BELTi 



JU/FM//YG, 



/nJ^TMR MUCH SC 
ROD FINALLV SLw-feSOS 
IN DISLODGING THE 
TRUMPET, 




FREC/QUS MINUTES PASS 
AS ROD STRUGGLES,, 
eUTATLAST... 



^ 



ilDS THE STABLES, ' 
A SROCM HEARS THE SOUNDS.. 




r AH J MV MOUTH IS FREE 
AT LAST.' NOW, IF I CAN 
ONLV MAKE A LOUD NOli 
ON THE TRUMPET .' 



..-<« 




Land investigates A 

! " "id 




Z'LL BS « 
WHATS ALL.THW 
ABOUT ?__ 

Hjf, 



h 




A N0.2. The angel Gabriel. 



MEANWHILE, PARR 
IS LOSING 4-0 IN 
THE NINTH INNING. 
ALTHOUGH DICK'S 
SUPERS PITCHING 
HAS PUT TWO MEN 
CUT, TWO HOLDEN 
§LAVsRS ARS 
ON BASE, AND 

THERS ARS 
THREB BALLS 
ON THE BATTER. 




ULP/THEV GOT 



LOOSE .' I'VE GOT TO 

'OP 'EM, QUICKC 




IF YOU TWO WANNA\0£/OV.' VOU'Ri 
STAy HEALTHV, 
SCRAM QC//CK/ 



[MYBLBOW/ 




L5>iCX SEES THE SCUFPLS, ST=?-S 
0,=P THE MOUA/D, TAKSS CAPSPUL 
AIM, AND... 





Q no 3 . Who is the present high commissioner of baseball? 



"HE POLICEMAN MARCHES THE PAKB 

UMPIRE AV/AV. 



®ICK BLA2ES HIS PAST BALL AT 
THE CORNERS / 




NOWABL.B TO WAIT POR THE "RAT' 
PITCHES, f=ARR STRIKES SACK .' 

_ SLIP'Ry SINSLES 



BARK HALL'S LONO DOUBLE CPP 
THE PENCE SCORES SLIP'RVAS 
BARK SLIDES INTO SECOND SAFBUt 
HOLDEN <* - PARR 1 . 




JMBA KAPNO'S SINGLE AND TED 
"iDLEVS WALK LOAD THE BASSE. 




ft 



No. 3. 



Commissioner A. B. Chandler. 



flOU'l-L 
WISH, R 

, THB PIRST PITCH 
SAIU OVER THE 
CENTER-PI ELD 
PENCE i 



¥ 



m 



HUH.' BASE RUThV^HBM COLS, 
ONCE CALLED HIS YI'MTAKIN' 
'SHOT IN A WORLD 1 ROOT ON 
SERIES, BUT YOU / THiFO BASE 
AINT BABE RUTHi-f HERE.' " 

OUT THE 
SRANDSTAND 
STUPPAND 



y\ 





BLUE BOLT 



<$M 


R2£7 


03D 


£2ff 


SHADOW 


BOXING. 




BLUE BOLT 




I G'WAW- HOW COULP VOUS 
UWCLE <=>HOOTA LIOM IM 
THE HEAP AND POOT 
WITH JU5T ON 
BULLET F? 



24 SAN MARINO lOc-hc^^. 

27 years oibur.ce*£. weha-.e -erer advanced such an 
outstanding oifei. Here are 6 dic'eienl s-ts Lea cza at 
the hardest couatr.ei la gal sumps fioa. '-£:= 2\ 
I wanifiO HU ■taanM have icld for ai murh as S= each. 
or 51-20 for the 24 stamps These beautiful issues, maty 
quits large, will make Saa Manno the haesi page la 
your album. Seed 15= far this wonderful ccHectsoa oi 
24 all different San Mar.no All guaranteed geauict. 

tm. ram stamp co. aifcs ? - ( 




BLUE BOLT 



0. 



\y 



/I 



V 



l ^ £ 



\ i 



»-/£ 



WE'P BETTER BE 
GETTING STARTED, 
JERKY/ IT'LL BE 
DARK BEFORE 
LONG / 



'**>«* 



U.T 



\ 



Ul W! > fvVk'. 



^^r 



■Scv 



ss 



-:? 



RIGHT/ JUST 
LET ME FINISH 
WEEDING- OUT 
.THESE SMALLER 
SHELLS. 



iL-JP 



UH-HUH. 
■HOLD IT, 
"MAKE SWELL >T' ( JERRY. LOOK 

SPECIMENS FOR M, WHOS HEADING 



BOY, THESE 
SHELLS WILL 



OUR BIOLOGY 
CLASS. 



iWr 



THIS WAY / 



L, \ 



**■ '^7 



14 






YOU MEAN WHO ISN'T ~) HI , ST 
'COMING/ IT LOOKS -r-^ EDISON. 
LIKE A MINIATURE J HAVE YOU 

SEEN ANY 
SIGNS OP IT? 



.CONVENTION, 



m 






W& 



t 



BLUE BOLT 



HAVE I 
SEEN WHAT, 
PAVEY ? 




THE MONKEY/ THE - ^ -. 
RUNAWAY MONKEY In 

3 ED CLEAR OUT OF 
BAILY'S PET SHOFL 
•HIS MORNING. 






iU 




THE WHOLE 
THING SOUNDS 

LIKE A LOT OF 
MONKEYSHINES. 



NAW, HONEST, 
JERRY. THERE'S 
A REWARD TOO. 
KEEP VOUR EYES 

OPEN .FELLOWS/ 



iM 



\H 







COME ON , *» 
JERRY, LET'S 
TAKE A SHORT 
CUT HOME 
THROUGH THE 
FARM COUNTRY 



LEAD 
ON, 
MAC- 
DUFF / 







Q nu What word meaas the artificial watering of land? See picture 4. 



MISSED HIM ! Jk ttftfe^lfc 

OOOP3....l'hh f gUKt^Jll JERRY, 

ARE YOU 



LOSING MY BAL..../, A ££Cfcfc' 6 ' 

\v 1 ' ' ' 




Ok ALL RIGHT r». 



HA-HA.... 
SURE/ 
MONKEY AND 
MAN OVER- 
BOARD BUT 
SITU AT/ON 
WELL (N HAND.j 




WHEW, THAT "~*\ WE'LL HAVE TO 
WATER IS SINKING ) TREAD WATER 
LOWER EVERY "S, UNTIL THE TANK 
SECOND. WE CAN'T J EMPTIES ITSELF 
REACH THE RIM/ ENOUGH SO WE 
NOW. SiHTlK CAN STAND ON 
THE BOTTOM. 



r . • £ 



UT THERE'S SLIM HOPE OF THAT, ED/SON, 
FOR OUTSIDE THE TANK. 







A no.4. Irrigation. 



CTpHE FARMER, COMPLETING HIS 
CHORES, HEADS FOR HIS DIS- 
TANT HOUSE.- 



.JERRY- THE WATER 
.STOPPED RECEDING. 









CAN'T KEEP 
TREADING WATER 
FOREVER. 






WAIT...THAT RELEASE 
VALVE /IF IT OPENS 
ON THE OUTSIDE OF 
THE TANK, IT MUST 
OPEN ON THE INSIDE/ 
r'M GOING TO DIVE 
FOR IT. 

M 

-■ m 









IT DOES OPEN 
I CAN SEE 
WATER 
ESCAPING. 
BUT.„ CAN'T... 
HOLD- 
BREATH.... 



>-? ■?■ 



_G_ 



sy="" 






^- 



D-DID 

IT GO 

DOWN 

ANY" ? 



UH-HUH. QUITE 
1A FEW INCHES. 
NOW I'LL GO 
DOWN. 



^3 GAIN AND AGAIN THE BOYS STRUGGLE 
^WITH THE VALVE AT THE TANK BOTTOM, 
UNTIL FINALLY.... 

ED / we 

CAN STAND/ 



i$f 






YEAH, BUT HOW 
LONG CAN WE 
STAND AROUND 

HERE SHIVERING^ 



\ 4- 



'■*■ , 1(7 — 



THERE'S NOT 
MUCH USE 
CALLING FOR 
HELP. THE 
NEAREST FARM- 
HOUSE IS A 
GOOD WAYS 
AWAY. 



THE SEASHELLS/ 
WHY DIDN'T I 
THINK OF THAT 
BEFORE ? 






*— 



I DON'T 
FOLLOW 

• you.' 

EDISON. 



m 



iv^ 



i^ 



Q ho s Against whom did General George Custer make his last stand? 



IT'S SIMPLE. FIRST YOU CUT 
OFF THE TIP OF THE SHELL 
AND THEN BORE A HOLE 
ABOUT HALFWAY ALONG 
THE LENGTH OF THE SHELL/' 
THERE / 

" 'M 



. ■ -i 



\K J 






SAY, THAT SHELL 
TRUMPET SOUNDS 
LIKE A REGULAR 
FOGHORN. SOME- 
BODY OUGHT TO 
BE ABLE TO HEAR 
THAT. 



ND AT THE NEAR-BY 
FARMHOUSE 



SOUNDS 

LIKE AN 
OWL FUSSIN ' 
OUT THERE. 



THAT'S NO 

OWL, EMMY. 

I'M GOING 

OUT 'N'HAVE 

ME A LOOK 

AROUND. 



BY GEORGE . 
IT SEEMS TO 
BE COMING 
FROM THE 
WATER 
TANK. 



LAND SAKES 
ALIVE/ HOW'D 
YOU TWO YOUNG 
FELLOWS GET 
IN THERE? 



I GUESS 
WE MIGHT SAY,) 
JSIR, THIS 
ANIMAL MACE 

MONKEYS 
.OUT OF US / 

.%7/T-r- 



H\ 



v ■* 



/? H A FEW MINUT ES . ... 



1 >: 






GRAB HOLD OF 
THIS ROPE, BOYS, 
: AND I'LL HAVE 
YOU OUT 
A JIFFY. 

THEN WE 

BETTER GET 

WORD TO. 

MR. BAILY 

ABOUT HIS 

PET. 

mi, 



THAT'S 

RIGHT, BAILY, THE BELL 
BOY AND HIS FRIEND 
GOT YOUR MONKEY..HMM, 
NICE LITTLE REWARD,' 
YOU 
SAY? 



THESE NICE 
WARM 
BLANKET9 
ARE ALLTHE 
REWARD WE 
NEED RIGHT 
NOW. EH , 
JERRY •? 



I J 



^1 



A n..5. Against the Sioux Indians in Montana, 






ANYONE CAN MAKE THIS 





CONCH HORNS 
CAN BE USED 
IN MANY WAYS- 
TOCALLYOUR 
GANG TO- 
GETHER, 
AS A WARNING 
NORN WHEN 
VOU ARE OUT 
ON YOUR BIKE. 

ere. 



FUfeTi GET A C ONCH SHELL 
LIKE THIS: 




IT MUST BE 

AT LEAST 

/¥ INCHES LONG. 



HOLES MUST BE DEILLEDJ-ONE.TO SLOW 
THROUGH, LOCATED ON TOP OF THE SHELL 
ABOUT TWO-THIEDSOFTHEWAV FROM THE 
LIP OPENING.MAKE IT V<i" IN DIAMETER BUT NOT 
QUITE (SOUND. 




DRILL 

OTHER HOLE^ 

ON THE 
OPPOSITE 
SIDE OF THE 
SHELL BUT ON THE 
SAME WHIRL . MAKE IT ABOUT WIN DIAMETER. 



*7HEY WERE 



ALSO USED BV THE 
NATIVES ON MANY 
OF THE PACIFIC 
ISLANDS TO CALL 
THE TRIBES TO- 
GETHER FOE 
TRIBAL MEETINGS 
OR WHEN HOSTILE 
WARPIORS WERE 
APPROACHING. 




NATIVE METHOD 
OF DRILLING 
TT-IE SHELL. 



BLUE BOLT 
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TIT 



//k 


>_■ 


} 

; -0 



w 
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T WAS dark in" the freight 
yard, but Jimmy Fargo 
had been hiding in the sha- 
dows for a long while and 
his eyes were used to the 
blackness. The engine snort- 
ed and puffed and strained 
forward. The loose coup- 
lings tightened, clanked all 
down the line of the cars as 
the long freight moved slow- 
ly forward. 

Jimmy strained his eyes, 
focusing them on the under- 
slung rods between the front 
and rear wheels of each car. 
He thought hopefully that 
he might see Tom riding the 
rails out of Bridgeton. Then 
he saw him and he ran from 
his hiding place. 

"Tom," he shouted, "don't 
go!" 

When Jimmy reached his 
brother the train already 
was picking up speed and 
was reaching the network 
of tracks leading to the 
roadbed of the main line. 
Jimmy sprang forward and 
grabbed Tom by the coat. 

"Let go!" the elder broth- 
er snarled. "Let go, you lit- 
tle fool!" 

But Jimmy hung on while 
Tom clung to the rods. The 
momentum . of the train 
yanked him stumbling over 
the rails." He fell forward. 
Tom looked back and saw 
Jimmy trip, land across the 



m. 



s. '«--: 






—^ _ 



£**£. 




rail as the rear wheel of the 
train rolled toward him. 
Tom Fargo dropped from 
the rods to the ground and 
grabbed Jimmy, dragged 
him clear of the tracks. 

The elder brother hauled 
Jimmy to his feet and 
pressed his face close to the 
kid's. 

"I could lace you up right 
here!" Tom said blackly. 
His face was taut and 
strained and nerves raw. 

Jimmy's chin trembled, 
but he did not answer. From 
the corner of his eye he saw 
the last car of the freight 
pass them and he dared not 
bring his brother's attention 
to it. 

At last he said: "You 
gotta come back, Tom. You 
can't run out of Bridgeton 
tonight." 

Tom looked after the fad- 
ing lights of the caboose and 
shook his head. 

"That's the rottenest thing 
anybody ever' did to me and 
it had to be you, my own 
brother." 

Jimmy grinned in the 
night and raised his hand to 
Tom's arm. 

"You can't run off like 
that, Tom. Come on back 
home." 

Tom started forward. 
"What else can I do now?" 



he asked bitterly. "But 
there'll be a train out of this 
dump tomorrow night or the 
next or the next. Some time 
I'll make it." 

"Yeah," Jimmy answered. 
"But not tonight." 

, Tom Fargo, his head 

■ cfown, walked fast across the 

hard cinder bed of the yard. 

Jimmy half ran to keep up 

with him. 

"I know you don't like the 
town, Tom," he said, "but 
how do you know you'll like 
another one?" 

"Anything would be bet- 
ter than this hole," Tom an- 
swered tersely. "Eighteen 
bucks a week to work ten 
hours a day as a grocery 
clerk. And then at that hav- 
ing Old Alan Lorentz think- 
ing he's doing me a favor. 
I tell you, Jimmy, I'm get- 
ting out of here! I'm going 
to the city — where the 
money is ! Where the people 
mind their own business. 
Where they don't watch ev- 
erything you do. Where they 
don't look to see what side 
of -the tracks you were born 
on before they accept you." 

Tom had slowed down 
now and as Jimmy caught 
up to him he placed a hand 
on the kid's shoulder. 

"I don't blame you, kid. 
Tin sorry I spoke so rough. 
I'm burned up and plenty 



disgusted and I'm still going 
to leave." 

They reached the center 
of Bridgeton without saying 
much. It was nine o'clock 
and the town already was 
quiet. Store windows were 
dark. Only the street lamps, 
the neon sign in front of 
O'Riley's Grille and the 
lighted clock on the town, 
hall separated the gloom be- 
tween dusk and daylight. 

Turning from Main up 
Birch Avenue they came up- 
on Officers Bill Mace and 
Pete Hill who were walking 
toward them. They appeared 
to be merely two patrolmen 
leaving headquarters, each 
for his respective beat, but 
when they came up to Jimmy 
and Tom, each one grabbed 
one of Tom's arms. 

"What's the idea!" Tom 
cried. He turned his head 
toward Jimmy and his eyes 
were blazing. "You see what 
you got me into now?" 

"Nice going, Jimmy," 
Hill said. Then: "We're tak- 
ing you to headquarters, 
Tom. Better not 
much. You won't 
from us." 

Tom stared hatefully at 
his brother. "You framed 
me for this pinch ! So that's 
it! I should have let those 
car wheels go over you !" 

"He doesn't mean that, 
Mr. Hill !" Jimmy sobbed to 
the cop. "You gotta believe 
that, Mr. Mace!" 

"Of course, kid. Now let's 
get to headquarters." 

When they reached head- 
quarters Mr. Lorentz was 
there and so was Reverend 
Miller. Tom lowered his 
head, then slumped into the 
bench at the side of the wall. 
His cheeks burned and his 



tug 



so 



get 



away 



lips curled in a sneer. Rev- 
erend Miller came over to 
him. 

"It was foolish to run 
away, Tom," he said. 

Tom stared at the floor 

and said nothing. Reverend 

Miller called to Mr. Lorentz, 

"Do you want to press 

charges?" he asked. 

"No," he said. "Not yet. 
We haven't proved anything 
yet. Only I know the money 
for the day's business was 
stolen from the safe." 

Tom got to his feet. He 
tried to speak, but his lips 
were dry. At first he couldn't 
make a sound. Finally he 
blurted: "You think I'd take 
one cent of your money?" 
. Suddenly Tom's shoulders 
sagged as the awful truth 
came upon him. He was in 
the eyes of the men in the 
room a criminal who had 
robbed his employer. And 
his trying to run away from 
Bridgeton the very night of 
the robbery placed the finger 
of guilt straight at him. He 
sank back into the chair and 
sobbed. 

"Even Jimmy thinks I did 
it!" he cried. 

Chief Miller came out of 
his office. He wiped his face 
with his handkerchief and 
said, "Phew, that's a relief!" 
Reverend Miller looked up 
and smiled, then placed a 
hand on Tom's shoulder. 
The chief went on : "They've 
picked up a couple of thugs 
in Eastville. They admitted 
they'd robbed the store. They 
had the dough right with 
them." 

Tom Fargo looked up at 
Reverend Miller and then 
at Jimmy. Jimmy walked 
over to Tom. 

"I couldn't say why I 



wanted you back here," he 
told his brother. "You'd 
have run off, the way you 
were feeling. But we all 
wanted to make sure you 
weren't under any suspi- 
cion." 

Tom said, "I don't catch." 

Reverend Miller broke in, 
"You see, Tom, it looked 
bad for you for a little while. 
The money disappeared and 
no one, not even Jimmy, 
knew where you were. Jim- 
my said he thought he might 
be able to find you and went 
looking. So did all the rest 
of the force. So did the 
mayor. So did about every- 
one else in town. Not be- 
cause we thought you had 
done it. but because we were 
sure you didn't." 

Tom gulped and tears 
came into his eyes. 

Chief Murphy continued 
where Reverend Miller had 
stopped: "We couldn't let 
our hero with a congression- 
al medal and a purple heart 
even let himself in for sus- 
picion. Now it's all right." 
He hesitated, then asked, 
"Where in heaven's name 
were you anyway ?" 

Jimmy chirped : "He was 
sort of taking a ride on 
a train." 

Outside Tom and Jimmy 
walked toward home. They 
were silent and. yet felt 
strangely close. 

Finally Tom said : "I was 
all wrong, Jimmy. I'm glad 
you caught me. "Where but 
in this old hick town I've 
been lambasting would ev- 
eryone from the mayor 
down run all over the place 
trying to keep me from mak- 
ing a fool of myself?" 

THE END 




BLUE BOLT 



^T THE VILLAGE HOTEL- 



sa you want to 

FIGHT KID KNOCKOUT-- 
OKAY, FATTY— BE 
AT THE ARENA AT 
EIGHT O'CLOCK-*- 



YES, SIR/ 
I'LL KNOCK 
HIM OUT IN 
THE FIRST 
ROUND/ HAVE 
THE MONEY 
READ// 



'um. 



SL 



N KIP KNOCKOUT'S Z.COM. 

THAT'! 




NO ONELL KNOW THAT 
YOU'RE A MIDGET/ 
THE BOY CHAMP— , 
THIRTY YEARS OLD/ 
LOW' y°° HURT/ 







G-GOSH- M-MA-ZBE 
HE CAN F-FIGHT/ 




Q N..6. In toxin?, how long is a round? 





jteve hollowav, noted 
•sports announcer' 

•another harp right 
to pudge's chin--and, 
another/ pupoz is 
in trouble-' ah, he's 
saved by the bell/ 








LOOKS LIKE THE END, 
FOLKS/ THE KID'S 
DISHING- IT OUT AGAIN.' 
PUDGE IS WOBBLY -- 
ME CAN'T CONNECT-- 
AGAIN HE SWINGS 
WILDLY AND—AND-J 






A n..«. A boxing round lasts three minutes. 




n=. 7. What piece of jewelry names the sites where baseball and boxing take place? 



^W THERE'S THE PUNK 
AMP HIS PALS/ 




/ 



CMON.' WE GOTTA g 
SCRAM BEFORE i 
THOSE KID5 START 
SPltLlN' eveZYTHMGl 



lUT— AS THEY ROUND 
A CORNER.' 








HE CROWD TAKES UP THE CHASE/ 



YOU KIPS DID A PINE THING/ 
YOU'LL GET /OUR HUNDRED 
DOLLARS / HURRY, 1 WANT 
TO PUT THIS STORY 
L ON THE AIR/ 




» 



— AND NOV\/ A WORD PROM 
THE FEARLESS FELLERS 
WHO UNMASKED THIS , 
CROOKED PAIR/ 

HELLO, 
POLKS "WE'RE 
GONNA PUT OUR 
PRIZE MONEY 
//£v^ kS 'NTO BOXING 

U2fc*gP IL LESSONS/ 



A N..7. The diamnnd ring, 



POWERFUL— ACCURATE— FUH— THDOORt— OUTDOORS— *VMMER— WINTER— TAROET fH06TiRO— HUNTIHO 




SHOOTS REGULAR BB's 

Hard Hitting Pellets & Steel Darts 



AIR PISTOL 



LOW PRlOt. 



Sessitlcail offer for those rto rat tha thrill of thoot- 
ios a real AIR PISTOL either INDOORS u OUTDOORS. A- 
great gun that sill gire you hoan aid hoars of fan. 

SPORTSMAN JR. AIR PISTOL 

IT SHOOT* ALL THREE— n»lir BB'«, metal PELLETS w STEEL 

, DARTS. It his » great Tsrietj of uses from ordinary target -xsii to hitfcEg 

B t o ert i. The darts can be xn&i orer and OTer again. Summer cr Trinter, sprinj or fill— \hls gun "Pill ta 

VOUR EVER FAITHFUL COMPANION. — S — . « 

Ruggedly Built,. Full Size Gun, Modeled After Famous Target Pistol 




rasiirnnm accuracy. FULL"SIZE QUN-^OVER S INCHE^LOHQ BY4'/ : INCHES DEEP. WRIGIIC 15 
OUNCES. Silent thootlng— Economical to Operate. Order plenty of ammunition io seep you ireU lupjuua. 
We ship anysfcire. Bony, Xo C.O.D. Orders at these, cash prices.. 

SPORTSMAN JR. 3-ln-1 AIR PISTOL ONLY S3.49 EACH] -3 lor S9.60 



BB'i. Regular Package. 3 pa-kagej 
i«7 PELLET8. 500 Ur....V. 



r« 



..aso 

, StBO 

HOLSTER. Each BOo 



STEEL DARTS. Per paekaca v.?!" ?„ p,e ; t SSfVi 1 o«S 

PAPER TARGETS 83 fof 10e| 100 fof !SO 



JOHNSON SMITH & COMPANY, Dept. B- 215 Detroit 7, Michigan *"«'! Mr% m yOT ltv 





SINISTER NEW-STYLE PIRATE CLEVERLY USES THE 
'IMPLEMENTS OP MODERN WARPARE TO PLUCK 
PLUNDER PROM THE SKIES, BUT HE A\AKES A 816 MISTAKE 
WHEN HE ATTACKS A CARGO PLANE OWNED AND PILOTED 
BY TWO'PISTED RICK RICHARDS! 




GIANT CARGO PLANE CARRYING ONLY RICK RICHARDS AND A 
CANADIAN MOUNTIE HUGH PORT, ROARS TOWARD A DESERTED ISLAND OPP LABRADOR. 




BLUE BOLT 



THOSE CARGOES WERE 
WORTH A FORTUNE.' SOME- 
BODY WALKED OFF WITH 'EM! 




Q no. s. How was the word radar derived? 




Ns.*. 



Ra(dio) d(eteeting) a(nd) r(anging). 




Q no.9. What is a glacier? 



GUICK.' SPREAD FISH NETS, 
IN THEIR PATH! 



rfhus THE DANGEROUS SUDE DOWN THE GLACIER ENDS ONLY 

— " — ~ \ ^ — -< ^ W CAPTURE! 

BY GEORGE/ 



WHAT'S ALL THIS?, 



/ 



i/y 



/ 



// 



/ 



WHAT'LL WE DO 
WITH THEA\, CAPTAIN 



SULKE ? 



\ 



PIRACY/ 

ARE YOU 

A\AD? 



NOT AT ALL.MY 
NSW BRAND OF 
PIRACY IS BOTH 

SAFE AND 
PROFITABLE, AS 
YOU SHALL LEARN- 
BEFORE yOU DIE! 



^A-l 



V/ 



(• 



WwL 



CAPTAIN SULKE?/ 
AREN'T YOU THE 
SUB COMMANDER 
WHO WA5C0URT- 
.MARTIALED FOR 
TREACHERY? 



CORRECT.' I ESCAPED FROM PRISON/ 
THE SUB WAS BEING SOLD FOR SCRAP/ 
I BOUGHT IT AND OUTFITTED IT FOR 



PIRACY/ 



>r 



1 



V~M 



CAPTAIN, THAT 
COASTGUARD BOAT 

IS CIRCLING 
THE ISLAND AGAIN.' 



DON'T WORRY, 
THEY CAN'T SEE 

US IN THIS 
HARSCR. BRING 
•THOSE TWO 
ABOARD/ 



^ 



u 



J- 



HMM — IF I COULD 

LIGHT THAT HEAP Or 

OILY RAG5.THE SMOKE 

WOULD ATTRACT 
THE COASTGUARD/ 



w 



•Vh 



mi 



'¥ 



)<y 



mM 



No. 9. 



A glacier is a huge body of ice moving slowly down a mountain or valley. 



STEP LIVELY/ 
PUT YOUR HANDS 
UP/ 





c 



HEY/ PUT THAT OUT/ 



The oily pass instantly burn up! 



TOO LATE.' THE PATROL BOAT \ 

WILL INVESTIGATE/ WELL HAVE J 

TO SUBMERSE/ J 









MOON, A HUNDRED FEET BELOW THE 
w SURFACE OF THE SEA — 



A SMART TRICK, BUT 
THEV'LL NEVER FIND 




THIS LONELY ISLAND ON THE 
rRANSATLANTIC AIR ROUTES IS 
THE IDEAL SPOT TO STRIKE 
DOWN PLANES— AND TO 
SATHER UP THEIR CARGOES 

UNDETECTED/ I'LL 

A\AKE AAILLIONS.' 



V 





IF YOUR MEN OPEN THE LATEST 
BATCH OF CARGO, WE'LL ALL BE 
DEAD WITHIN FIVE MINUTES' 





Q M*ia What branch of the armed service has the motto "Always Prepared'^ 



TIL CALL THAT BLUFF/ MEN, 
OPEN THE LATEST LOOT 
IMMEDIATELY/ 




FOOL.' 



FOOL, AMI? 
MY ELECTRIC 
MACHINES SENT 
UP CURRENTS THAT 
AFFECTED YOUR 
PLANE CAUSES / 




ALUMINUM STRIPE CARRIED 
UP BY THESE BALLOONS 
RENDERED YOUR RADAR USELESS." 
I MAKE CLEVER USE OF MY 
WAR EXPERIENCE- AND YOU 
CALL A\E A FOOL/ 




HERE, MOUNT1E, AMUSE YOURSELF 
WITH A BALLOON, WHILE I CHECK M 
UP ON MY LATEST HAUL? 

hr^ 





r COUGH!) 

(cough!) 
GPS MASKS! 




WE'VE GOT TO GET 
OUT, OR THE SAS'LL 
GET US! FORT, BLOW 
THAT BALLOON UP 
AND POP IT/ 




Z 



A no. .0. The United States Coast Guard. 



CLICK'S STRANGE ADRENAL GLANDS REACT TO 

SHARP NOISES BY FLOODING HIM WITH 
GREAT STRENGTH/ 




BLUE SOLT 




Micf/chfrMMeP"* 



5? OR THOSE OP VOU WHO HAVE JOIMED OUR 
CARTOONING CLASSES FOR THE FIRST 
TIME. TODAV, HERE'S WHAT WE HAVE HAD IN 
THE PAST TWO LESSONS... 

MOW Tb x - - 



OKAW A 
PROMT 
VIEW 
OP A 






MEAP 



A • 
SIDE VIEW* 



^ VIEW ' v 




>N EASV WAV TO DRAW THE. 
HEAD LOOKING UP.... 




4LWAVS DRAW VOURC7UIDE LINES 
/7/?ST IN LIGHT PENCIL... 



" 



OOKIWCi UP AT AM AIRPLANE... 



/ 
/ 

1 y 
t: 
l 



x ^ — 



1 / 
/ / 





SEE HOW EASV IT IS WHEN WE 
USE OUR FREEHAND CIRCLE FIRST... 




tjOOKIMCt DOWN- FINDING A DOLLAR... 




NOTICE WHERE WE 
PLACE THE NOSE' 




EFORE SOIM<a TO OUR WEXT LESSON - 
HEME'S A LITTLE CARTOOM TEST 
THAT ! WOULD LI KE VOU TO TRV . 
TMEN,AFTER COMPLETING IT.SENP IT 

TO ME IN CASE OF THIS. 
MAGAZINE,ALOKJG WITH A SELF-APDREJ5ED 
STAMPED ENVELOPE. AND \ WILL LOOK 
YOUI2 EFFORTS OVER AND ?EWD TMEM 
SACK To VOU WITH CORRECTIONS, 
IF NEBDED—-. 

l-PRAW &FREG. HAND CIRCLES. 
I- PR AW H FRONT VIEW HEADS. 
3- DRAW 2 SIDE VIEWS OF THE HEAt>\ 
4-DRASN 3 3 Ai VEIN HEADS. 

MAKE ALL OF THE DRAW/NGS IN 
PENCIL ON VJHITE PAPER— 
NO INK. // 



■ft 



PREVIEW 
OF OUR 

NEXT 
LESSOM-- 




ALL ABOUT 
EXPRESSIONS 
NEXT TIME.. 

GOOD LUCK.I 




E\'£N THE GHOSTLY AND INVISIBLE POWERS 
OF SERGEANT SPOOK A2= STRAINED TO THE 
UTMOST WHEN JERRY COMES FACE TO FACE 
WITH THE KNIGHT OF TERROR! 



JSSSy AND SERGEANT SPOOK REST A MOMENT JN 
T.-.S_ PARK, p- 




THAT'S LANCELOT 
CASHMORE.ONECF 
THE BE5T HORSE- 
MEN IN town; 










/ V/HEN THE HORSE FALL5, MY GOODY- 
GOODy BROTHER WILL BE THROWN 
AGAIN5T THAT STONE WALL, AND IT 
kWILLSEEMLIKE AN ACCIDENT/ 



{Behind a bush near-by. 



m 



3 



k*2 



4Sv 



'*> 



QNc.n.Jn which of his poems does Tennyson tell the story of, Lancelot and Elaine? 



GALAHAD FIRES. HIS BULLET STRIKES THE HORSE'S 
LEG, BREAKINGTHESONE 



CATCH MR. 
CASHMORE 
QUICKLY OR 
HE'LL GET 




VOU SAVED MY LIFE, BOY, 

I DON'T KNOW HOW YOU DID 

IT ALL BY YOURSELF.' 



T 




I DIDN'T-- AH, 
THAT IS— ARE 
YOU ALL RIGHT? 




YES, I'M O.K. BUT MY 
POOR HORSE MUSTVE 
BROKEN A LEG.' I MUST 
REWARD YOU FOR SAVING 
ME! 





Ano.u. The Idylls of the King. 



PAGEANT. 
60, EH, SPOOK 




jgUjTTLE LATE??-- SURE. SAY (SNIFF) I 

~~ -----'- YT SWELL GUNPOWDER. 

TO A KNIGHTHOOD \ ( WHY WOULD ANYONE BE 




SHOOTING IN THE 
PARK? 



.r*$ 






NO. HE'D SEE YOU.' 
LET HI/A BE 

SHADOWED BY A 
SHADOW/ 





&POOK FOLLOWS 
GALAHAD CASHMORt 
TO THE MANSION 
WHERE HE RESIDES 
WITH HIS WEALTHY 

FATHER, 
H. T. CASHMORE, 
AND HIS BROTHER, 

LANCELOT/ 



MY BROTHER, ^y^JUST AS I s 
LANCELOT, VVA5 \ THOUSHT-- 
MlRACULOUSLY SAVED, \ A MURDER 





THAT 
GOODy- 
GOODY, 



ADVANCE YOU 
2000 DOLLARS FOR 
MORE GAMBLING? 
YOU WASTREL? 
YOU'LL GET NO MORE \ PAH.'. 1 
MONEY OUT OF ME 
TILL YOU LEARN TO 
BEHAVE LIKE YOUR 
BROTHER. 



U 



ft '& 



*v 



*». R 



Q Matt Who sought and eventually found The Holy Grail? 




An.. ir Sir Galahad the Pure. 



ffifg NIG HT OF THE PAGEANT — ( VES, HE'LL BE O.K. 

~~"" - " "" ~~~ ~~1 IF HE KNOWS HOW 

NOW TO FIND LANCELOT CASHM0RE> ,TO PROTECT 

SO YOU CAN PASS ALONG KINS ARTHUR'$( HIMSELF,' 
TIPS ON JOUSTING/ 



STADIUM^ 
StODAV KNIGHTHOOD 



SPitES of 



PA? 

.C«(MMc 



m j 



i^ 



^ 






A^AHGGH^ 



GOOD IDEA. SPOOK.' I'LL TAKE 
HI5 PLACE. I'M ABOUT HIS 
SIZE— AND MY FACE WILL 
BE COVERED. 




LANCELOT'S O.K. 
I JUST GAVE HIM A 
LOCAL ANESTHETIC 




FINE.' NOW TO HELP 
A\E GET INTO THIS TIN 
TUXEDO. 



Qih.ii.lii whit century did King Arthur supposedly reign? 



I jgJEMWHlLg, IN. TUB ADJOINING DRESSING 



JUST TO MAKE SURE MY 
DEAR BROTHER CAN'T DEFEND HIM- 
SELF, I'LL FIX 
HIS SPEAR. 




YOU SURE LOOK LIKE A 
KNIGHT, JERRY. IS THAT A 
REAL COAT OF MAIL ? 



NO, JUST A SHINV 
IMITATION. A SFEAR 
COULD GO RIGHT 
THROUGH IT. 




cfifE JOUST BEGIN 5 



BV THE TIME MV STUPID BROTHER FINDS OUT THIS 
ISN'T IN FUN, THE CA5HA\ORE INHERITANCE WILL 




7W£ LESSONS FROM KING ARTHUR, 
GREATEST KING OF ALL, HELP JERRY 

IN HIS BATTLE. m~ 

L CURSES.' HE 
RARRIED 
r&f&W^A MY THRUST/ 




J ERRY WHEELSjWp_C HARGES_AGAlN. 

^["tuTuSE THE TWCKKINS ARTHUR, 
TAUGHT ME, AND UNSEAT HIM. 




HA! NOW YOU i (x MY SPEAR IS BROKEN. 
DIE, BROTHER, m HE'LL GET ME 




Ah.. i In the sixth eentury A.D, 





JERRY HURRIES BACK TO THE LOCKER ROOM ! 



QUICK! GET 
HIM PRESSED! 







Q^ m. What is a synonym for chivalry? 




A no. ». Knight-errantry, gallantry, are two. 



QH-OH! they 
WINSEQ US, 



1\6= 



;//>" 



s> 



[&■'& 



p<?, sS a 



■ygr 



1 



HOLD TISHTJ WE'RE 
BOINB TO DROP IN ON 
THE ■HOOTINB PARTY' ITS 
THE ONLY PLACE TO LAND,' 



k 7< 



h 



l )y 



^ 



CUEECKJ 
BET ZEE 



PLYINB OVER THIS 
AREA IB FORBIDDEN, 
SENOSS, AND THE 
PENALTy IB... 

DEATH.' 



WSmHl 



vr 



/J 



IBTTV / WE ARS ABOUT TO 

Sbd ( STRIKE A BLOW THAT- 

mS-rLJb WIUU PARALYZE THE 

T P It NATION AND PUT US IN 

' FOWERi NOTHINB MUST 

ENDANBER OUR 

SUCCESS i 



%. 



PUT THEM WiTH 
THE OTHER 
PRISONERS.' 

1\ 



y/pej 

are my eyes 
playinb tricks?, 



#1 



GLIM 



On-*. How. many jfears did the American Revolution last?. 



BTAY IN THEBB 
ABBA., PRISONERS.' 



ante 




FLASS /N//^ 



AH.' MY OLD PARTNER.' 
UNQHR WHAT SAD 
ClRCUMSTANC 
WE MEET.' 

~7~- 



WHEN I WAS IN IvW TEENS, I 
JOINED FLASSINI IN A CIRCUS 
. ACT AND EVEN TOUBED THIS 
' COUNTBY. WE WEBE BOTH SHOT 
OUT OF A CANNONi HE ZIPPED 
OUT OF THE BED SAHHEL AND 
vWAS KNOWN A3 THE BSD 
FLASH.' 



THOSE WBBB THE HAPPY 
DAYS. ..BUT THIS IS THE BRIM 
END1N3J AT DAWN THOSE MUR- 
DEROUS" BESSLS WILL KILL 




FASTNESS' 

WHAT'S THE 
PITCH' 



, I CAMS OUT OF THS BLUE BARHHU. 
.THAT'S WHY I HAD MY NAME CHANBED 
FROM FRED BOLT TO BLUE EOLTJ 
ACTUALLY, J CAN UBE EIT HER 

.NAME LEE ALLY.' ^rr- ' 

I'LL BE DARNEOJ 
HIYA...FHED.' 



.j',, 



C'v 









* • 



Sfcf- 






' •-•■ -•■ ■" 



BUT FIRST THEY COMMIT 
AN EVEN WORSE CRIME.' 
THIS FORT OVERLOOKS MY, 
COUNTRY'S CAPITAL. THE 
REBELS MEAN TO BLAST 
THAT EREAT DTY TO BITS,, 
KILLINE THOUSANDS 
INNOCENT PEOPLE.' 




A n»« Six years, 1775 to 1781 



THEY HAVE BUILT UP 
A MUSE AMMUNITION 
DUMP, AND SEIZED CAN- 
NONE FROM ALL OVER. 
HEy ARE RUTHLESS, 
30-TJ NOTHINE CAN 
STOP THEM .' THE 
CITY WILL 






^^^ 



WE'VE BOT TO ESCAPE ) NOT A 
AND PREVENT THIS r^ CHANCE 

a'-AUBHTSS.M/r^OP SCALINB 

I THOSE WALLS 

"00 HiSH' 




Q^.6. What word on ihis page, minus an "s", has a completely changed meaning? 



TaKINS THE REBELS BY SURPRISE BOUT 
AND PLASSINI SCAMPER UP THE CANNON 
AND DESCEND INTO ITS EARREUE. 1 




A n=. ,6. Slaughter, minus "s", reads laughter. 






I'LL RJT TMI 



ft 



BRENAEE 
SELONBfi 
MUNITIONS 



HAND 
WHBEB IT 
,.THS 

DUMP. 1 



0* g 



\ 



o. 



V 



W' 



S). 



I 



> : -% 



- -. - «- 



SWIM FOR THB 
OTHER SOB. THE 
SOVERNMENT FORCES' 
ARE CAMPED THERSi, 






wm 



' v 



M 



tis£= 



^\\ 



S->L- -//">, 



a^vi^ 



i££ 



QUICK.' CHAJSBB 
THE FORTj I JUET BLEW UP 
THE REBELS' AMMUNITION .' 
THEY'LL BE TOO STUNNED TO 
PUT UP MUCH OF A SCRAP L 



fV^L.'-* 



«*: 



r: i\;--.\ 



V 



I AM TOO OLD POR SUCH 
EXCiTEMENT,' r AMI RE- 
GOSHl THAT WAS VTIRINS . YOU MAY HAVE 



some blast.' the 
bebellion is squashed 
...and so am i.' 



"S CANNON, 
SOL 



=\ 



H*i 



vs ^ 



THANKS, FLASSINI, BUT 
I'LL LET THE BOVERNMBNT 
KEEP IT AS A NATIONAL 

MONUMENT. YOU SEE, 
BLUE BOLT HAS SHOT^ 
HIS LASTj 

BOLTJ 



• 






BLUE BOLT 




U.S. ROYAL CATCHES UP WITH THEA1UR- 
DER-BENT MANIAC, AND RACING NECK- 
TO-NECK WITH THE FRIGHTENED HORSE- 



SORRY TO SPOIL YOUR BUGGY- 
RIDE, MY BUGGY FRIEND/ 



WHEN THE SITUATION CALLS FOR 
FAST BIKING, YOU CAN REALLY 
SPEED WITH SAFETY WHEN YOU'RE 
RIDING ON U. S. ROYAL BIKE 
TIRES— WITH THEIR BUILT-IN 
SKID CHAIN. 






BEMEMBER-THE 
EARLY EMED 

ALWAYS GETS 
THE WORM!.' 




MY GREAT-GREAT- GREAT 
GRANDPA CAME OVEE 
OM THE MAYFLOWEB// 



gvggj 



THAT'S NICE/ HOW 
LONG 1*5 HE GOIM' 
TO STAYf 'r-^. 




GEE-HOW DID YOU EVEE. 
GET FKECKLE9 OM YOUR 
TONGUE 7 HUH7= 



{Wi 




jfdfiJUAi 



NEW DIRECT MAIL PLAN SAVES YOU BIG MONEY! 








RICHLY GRAIHED- LEATHERETTE TRIM 



W« cfco'ltagi corapaWiBB because nowhere . . . but i*wfc#rt 
will you gel these fi»t s»«f eoveri al our low price'. Yes, 

thanks to our amazing diratt-treta-dittribwlor-to-yoa plan, 
you can now own long-wearing DeLuxe Auto Seat Covers 
at hall *■• price you'd expect to pay. And don'l let oui low 



Cheek Theie QUALITY Feohirei 
A. Cabrfil, Water Si : 1": ■! Sceldi H*U foil 
J. Ik) I * :■■ 1 :i ■ ■ ( i«tl1» Bf p«t!i t! irtHtil HIM 

* fhithliri iB*-«rer iW«» far *••*, *-•«* 81 
jlf Kirnlr *HttM mbs* fir titri Uef wim 



price lead you to confuse our line covers with inferior auto 
slip-covers being sold elsewhere. No indeed! These are 
top quality. DtLvi* Seat Covers master-tailored of nigqed. 
wot .r.r*p«lJ«f scotch-plaid fibre and ricAfy grolattf Itof «tr- 
•He. Their smooth lit and handsome appearance will vastly 
improve the looks o! your car. make it easy for you to slide 
in and out. protect your clothing and upholstery, and check 
driving discomfort. 



STYLE SA 

{-door sedan 
)with 1-pc seats 
and backs. 




STYLE SB 

2-door sedan 
with split beck. 
1-pc. seat. 




STYLE SC 

2-door sedan 
with separate 

seats. 




STYLE CA 

Coupe wilh 
1-pc bade. 




STYLE CC 

Coup* wilh 
2-pc.bcck. 

.1. f 



HOW TO ORDER 
SEAT COVERS 

Referring to your license card. 

list the moAe, yeor, 

and model of your car. 

Also give model number, body type. 

Also state seat style of your car 

as shown in illustrations ct left. 

Put all inforrr.aticn in coupon below 

and MAIL TODAY! 

0"~ 50 °?Lm> 



SPECIAL! FOR CAR OWNERS WHO APPRECIATE THE REALLY GOOD THINGS IN LIFE! 




SEND NO MONEY 
Pay postman price of covers or- 
dered plus postage cr send cash 
and we pay potta ge , If net com- 
pletely delighted return to us 
within 5 days for refund under 
our "you must be pleased — or 
your money-back" guarantee! 



An out-of-this-worid bargain in 
Super-Fit, Easy-To-lnsTall 

Custom Quality Seat Covers 

* Suptrb Msftrifib * Skills J Crafamcmfiip 

* LoxNrieui Btovty * Iwig-lifi Dvrabiiiry 

AM Er7cTn~MERC HANOI SING CO- Depf. PSC-O 
I Madiien Ave., Moatgomtry 4. Ala. 
Reese-rush r=e the fc£cwv:g Seci Ccvers ch«<ed t*!:n: 
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MAZE YEAR MODEL 

E^yType_ 
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_S«::£-'y:e QSylsSA Q Style SB QStyteSC QStyltCA rj£: T :«CC 

! e= rn ^ cnir.g S— . _Sti> poir>a/Y. 
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Never Be fore At Such An Amazing Low Price! 




Not o Toy 

Bui a Real 

Battery ' 

Operated 

Radio 



For 
Only 



* Long Ufa 
BATTERY 
OPERATION 



* Costs Less Than lc 
Per Hour to Operate! 



* Powerful 

VACUUM TUBE 
RECEPTION 
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22V4 VOLT *B- BATTERY 

:;;■- lid : j i'j JCO *:, ■■'. «l i'-l'-t '-' ' 



AT NO EXTRA COST W VOLT "A" BATTERY 





The Magic Of Radio In The Palm Of Your Hand! 



Yes. it's here at lasl . . . Radio's mighty postwar 
battery midget ... at an almost unbelievable 
low price' Look at its streamlined cabinet of 
lovely, lustrous plastic ... so tiny you can hold 
il in the palm of your handl Listen to its rich 
fidelity ... so powerful you can tune in stations 
100 miles away. Once you hear it play you'll 
agree that this battery midget radio al only 
SS.S3 is a postwar dream come true. Yes. 
astounding as it may sound, we will send your 



Modtraair battery radio complete with per- 
sonal earphone, powerful receiving tube and 
two batteries for only $6.95. However, our pres- 
ent supply is limited and we can guaranlee 
immediate delivery only if you ACT NOW' 

FACTORY GUARANTEED: Each radio checked 
and tested at the factory, and is fully guaranteed 
in writing for one full year against defective 
workmanship and material. 





CHECK THESE ULTRA-MODERN FEATURES: 



* Private Earphone Prevenls Disturbing Others. 

* Picks Up Stations Within 100 Mile Radius. 

ft Off-and-On Switch Wilh Silver-Plaled Points. 

* Powerful HI-MU 114 Pentode Receiving Tube. 

* Broadcast Reception 540 to 1600 Kilocycles. 



ft Patented Compression-Type Condenser. 

* Two Long-life Midget Bolteries. 
ft Highly-Selective Tuning Dial. 

* Streamlined Ivory Plastic Cabinet. 

Merely clip this ad and mail 




fxgS&B 



<5e^ 



stf OffQIt&jfillad&y. Then pay postman only $6.95 plus post- 



age on delivery. Or if you prefer, send cash, and 
we'll pay postage. We guarantee perfect recep- 
tion if used as directed. Order yours TODAY. 




AMERICAN MERCHANDISING COMPANY, INC., 9 Madison Avenue, Montgomery 4, Ala. Dept.MR-67 



